A     HAPPY     WARRIOR

routes, and were told that the road west across the
river led to Ionia (a blessed word !) ; the road south
to Babylon they knew already ; to the east a road
went to Susa and Ecbatana, where no one wanted to
go ; and the road north would lead into Armenia,
but it was terribly difficult, passing through the moun-
tainous territory of the Kurds, a savage and uncon-
quered people, who had lately swallowed up a vast
army sent by the King and never heard of since.
The generals decided to fight their way through this
savage country, Cheirosophus leading with the light-
armed, and Xenophon following in the rear with the
heavy infantry.

The passage through these wild and unknown
mountains was unusually difficult, for the Kurds
(Carducians) displayed the savage and implacable
temper that has distinguished them to the present day.
Though the Greeks had orders to treat them as friends,
and not to plunder anything but the needful pro-
visions, the Kurds hurried their families away into
caves, and harassed the Greeks with slings and arrows
that pierced all their armour right through ; so that
Xenophon3 s rearguard became more like a rout than
an army. Progress was so slow and rations so scarce
that, after a day or two, Xenophon and the other
generals effected a second purge by clearing out the
weakest of the pack-animals, the soldiers5 belongings,
and useless slaves, among whom, apparently, were
some women whom the men had annexed en route ;
for we read that here and there a soldier contrived to
smuggle through a woman or even a handsome boy.
But still Xenophon's detachment moved so slowly and
suffered such heavy loss that he kept urging Cheiro-
sophus not to press the van forward so fast. That
general gave his reason for speed by pointing to a
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